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88 The Two Koble Kinfmen. 

The bliflefull dew of heaven do's arowze you. 

The powcrfall Verms j well hath grac’d her Altar, 

And given you your love : Our Mafter Mars 
Haft vouch’d his Oracle, and to idreite gave 
The grace of the Contention : So the Deities 
Have fhewd due juftice : Bearc this hence. 

<PaL O Cofen, 

That we fhould things defire, which doc coft ui 
The lofle of our defire ; That nought could buy 
Deare love,but lofle of deare love. 

Thef. Never Fortune 

Did play afubtler Game: The conquerd triumphes* 

The viftor has the Lofle : yet in the paffage. 

The gods have beenc moft equall : Falamon, 

Your kinfeman hath confeft the right o’th Lady 
Did lye in you, for you firft faw her, and 
Even then proelaimdyour fancie rHereftord her 
As your ftolne lc well, and defir’d your fpiric 
To fend him hence forgiven ; The gods my juftice 
Take from my hand, and they themfelves become 
The Executioners : Leade your Lady off* 

And call your Lovers from the ftage of death. 

Whom I adopt my Frinds. A day or two 
Let us looke fadly,and give grace unto 
The Funerall of Arcitejn whofe end 
The vifages ofBridegroomes wceleput on 
And fmile with 'Pala.monfot whom an houre. 

But one houre fince,I was as dearcly forry. 

As glad of ssfrcite\ and am now as glad. 

As for him forry. O you heavenly Charmers, 

What things you make of us?For what wclacke 
We laugh, for what we have, arc forry ftill. 

Are children in fome kind. Let us be thankefull 
For that which is, and with you leave dilputc 
That are above our queftion ; Let’s goc off. 

And beare us like the time;' Thrift. Exeunt. 

Epilogue* 
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